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2,360 KILLED
DURING YEAR

DEATH RATE WAS THE SMALL-
EST KNOWN SINCE 1899, AND
THE NUMBER OF TONS OF COAL
MINED THE GREATEST.

Washington, April 26.—Twenty-three
hundred and sixty men were killed in
the coal mines of ths Unlted States
last year out of & total of three'
quarters of a milllon employed in the
industry, according to a statement
issued today by the United States Bu-

ground in proportion to the
dmkﬂ!oﬂmtmm:

more miners employed in 1912 than In
1907, there were 837 less deaths in
1912,

With 20,000 more men employad in
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mining and finds

ers have lost their llves
order tc Indicate the
to the nation throush
this sacrifice of life, he takes the basis
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human life ls worth at least $5000 and
draws some Interesting conclusions,
He pgays, “If It be assuymed for sta-
tistical purposes that each life |s worth
&l least $5,000, then the total loss oc-
casioned by the fatal accidents to

‘In the United States during
the last seventeen years reaches the
eum of §168,000,000."

Using the same methed of calcula-
tion, Mr. Horton finds that the loss
throosgh fatal and non-fatal accidents
in 1911 was §14.142,000.

Bad breath bitter taste, dizziness
and a general “no account” feellng Is
a sure migp of & torpld liver. HER-
BINE s the medicine needed.
makea the liver active, vitalizes the
blood. regulates the bowels and restores
& fine feeling of energy and cheerful-

ness, Price 50¢c. Sold by all drugoists.
CAdv)

Ambitious.

"Why don't you make Johnny wash
his hande once in a while?”

*“They are taking finger prints at his
schoel,” answered his wife, “and you
know how the chiid loves to excell.”—
Eansas City Journal.

For Burns, Brulses and Sores.

The quickest and surest cure for
Yurns, brulses, boils, sores, inflamma-
tiom and all skin dlseases iz Bucklen's
Arpica Salve ' In four days It cured
1. H. Haflin, of Irede’l, Tex., of a sore
on his ankle which pained him so he
©onld hardly walk. Should be in every
house, Only 26c. Recommended by
A D'Alemberte, druggist and
(Adw)

“The Journal’s Want
Ad. Way.”
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THE “LOG” OF
A SUMMER CRUISE

By
F. F. BINGHAM

F. F, Bingham, whose ver=ztility on
the one hand Is only equalled by what
some people call his “polities” on the
other, has now extended his talents to
the field of literature and The Journal
publishes the first installment of his
literary work this morning.

In addition to his other attainments,
Mr. Bingham Is a boat-owner and &
seasoned seaman. Some may be skep-
tical on this latter point, but the siate-
ment is true nevertheless. Last sum-
mer it occurred to Mr. Bingham that
thers were probably some points in
the waters hereabouts which Ponce de

feon, Dr. Cook. De Narvaes, and Al-]

lie Riera had falled to discover and |
properly chart, and he therefore fitted
up an expedition and, with his family,
set forth to see what he could see.
Mora than that he kept a log—not a
diary, but a log—and it is the latter
which The Journal has now arranged
to publish.

This log will appear in instaliments. § -

This 15 the first one. If It Indicates
that Mr. Bingham knows anything
about logging, other installments will
follow, If it should develop that he
doesn’'t know the difference bstween
a binnacle and a barnacle or that his
“nauticalogy’” is anything Ilike his
politics, the “log” will end with the
following first part:
. The First Day.

Sunday, July 14th, 1912, 3 bDells of
the Missus' watch. meaning 8 a m,
and the Missus washing dishes.

Yesterday at 2:47 p. m. (I can't &x-
prass {t in bell Hngo) the cabin crulser
Peep O Day cleared from Palafox sllp,
Pensacola, Florida, with her crew of
eight (counting combatants and non-
combatants) provisioned for two weels,
bound for Santa Rosa Sound, The Nar-
rows and Garnler's Bayou, sixty miles
distant.

My heart almost stops beating when
I think of the narrow shave we had in
the matter of provisions: Something
bid me the store list—and I
found the oes, butter and bread
missing. Otherwise we would have
salled about 1:47, but think of a two
weak's orulse without potatoes, butter
and bread!

We rounded the red bescon, siraight
across Pensacola Bay, at §:13, ortwen-
ty-six minutes for the 25-8 miles, or
6.068 miles per hour. This also was
our trial trip speed—not towing a skiff
or provisioned for two weeks, We were
now at the entrance of Santa Rosa
Sound and met a stiff tide running out
At 3:40 we rounded the white beacon
which Is painted black, which the chil-
dren (the combuatants) don't think
right. At 4:53 we dropped anchor at
Englewood, s Chicago man’'s winter
place, twelve or thirteen miles from
home, for the night

I donm’t recall that thers was more
than the usual arhount of scrapping
during the evening. I had promised
to convert the Peep O Day into a

ship. The Missus reminded
me of i, but I deferred action.

Dick caught two chopers (trout balt)
and I rowed out to “the edze of the

I might have known bstter for
years ago [ found that 1 was no fish-
erman. Ths children canght more
chopers and I offered the proverbial
“plug of tobacco” to the first one that
shouM land a trout, and still there
was nothing doing.

We made a call at a camp, a quar-
ter of a mils down the beach, the,
Missus protesting that we did not
know the peopla They were the
nicest kind of people and we only left
early because the baby got to cutting
up: “Poor little fellow.” apologized
the Missus, ‘“he’s gleepy.”

We spread our bedding out on deck
and the children fought vallantly “for
position.” From the way they covered
the deck I realized how fast they are

growing. The Missus worrled about
where l\m going to find a place to
sleep. 1 told her not to worry, that|
when morning came they would find
that 1 had the best berth on the ship.
There was a sudden hush and I lit my |
pipe and settled down for a quiet
smoke much pleased over by foriu-
nate remark. To accentuate its sinis-
terness, I told the children the story
of the traveler in Texas:

There was the farmer, his wife and
six children—tha very same number
that we have—and only one bed
“We'va only one bed, stranger,” sald
the Texan, “but it Is all right. ILdight!™
Shortly after supper the two younmest
were ordered to bed. In a little while
they were asleep, and they were lifted
out of bed and Into a ocorner. This
was done three times, and then the
Texan addressed the traveler: *“All
right, \stranger. go to bed.” “No, nb,"”
sald the traveler, “you and your wife
go to bed and I'l sit up”™ "Go to
bed, stranger!"” ordered the Texan, and
protesting and apologizing the traveler
went to bed, and In the morning he
woke up over in the corner with the
children. .

That's one time I had the children
worrled. They hung on to their pil-
lows and fairly gl =d themselves to
the deck as I silently pulled away at
my pipe. They struggled against sleep r
until Snally Charlie asked, “Papa, oo !
ism't gding to do that-a-way, is oo!
papa,” so pitifully that T had to take
it all hack and.say that the story of
the traveler and the Texan, like many
others concerning those two charac-
ters, was only fiction.

Thus ended the first day out, the
weather the finest, the water the
smoothest, the children sound asleep,
and my pipe drawing beautifully.

Second Day.

Monday, July 15, Harris postoffice
(on the Narrows.) § bells, but nothing
doing in dishwashing wyet.

We started a long, eventful, and in
some respects unsatisfactory day yes-
terday, anchored off Englewood, with
an alarm: “Man overboard" How
that startliing cry has been weslked up

F. F. BINGHAM.

in story books. But ¥t wasn't & man.
Dorothy, our first-born, and our
sixth-best, fishing over the stern, lost
her balance and struck proud old
Santa Rosa Sound full in the face,
The Missus ran up and down the side
in great excitement. reminding me of
the primer pieture of the hen squawk-
ing along the edge of the pond while
the dozen ducklings, that she had just
hatched out, swam calmly across [t
Dorothy, acting as though she had
done something smart, swam around
the ship and climbed aboard.

A minute or two before 10:45 1

welghed-andhor, spoke a low word or
two to eur $10 Bridgeport (Connecti-

cut) borees, while Dick applled the
clutch, and off we bounded. six-deci-
mal-naught-six miles per hour, up the
Sound, a fresh little breeze in our

faces and a sparkling blue sea under

us, a desert island (Santa Rosa) to
starboard, and a wilderness of mag-
nificent live-oaks, magnolias and long-
levaf yellow pines spreading over white,
red and yellow bluffs. to port.

There Is over forty miles of the
desert Island, laying ten to one hun-
dred feet above the sea, its surface
taking all the odd and fantastic shapes
of wind-blown sand; there are gorges
and canyons, plateaus and wide
stretches of Iland that look like a
sea's ghost, waves of sand struck dead
and white in midair. In places there
are stunted pines and gnarled mag-
nolias and smalli oases of dark, lux-
uriant green. The original Pensacola
of three hundred and fifty years ago
was located on this island, and num-
erous are the stories of pilrates, and
of wandering pghosts of murdered
malidens that did, or do inhabit the
sand dunes during the full of the
moon.

On the mainland =ide of the sound.
two or three miles away. there is near-
ly forty mlles of land that lies per-
fectly as a playground for grown-ups.
High land, natural shade, warm In
winter, cool In summer; cold, clear
freestone water fifleen feet of the
ground, saltwater bathing, saltwater
and freshwater fishing, and an endlesa
variety of small craft cruising waters.
The only wonder to me is that it was
not all enapped up by the millionaires
fifty years ago.

The clatter of my Connecticut thor-
oughbreds, (the PEridgeport motor
“that motes") making their 435 revo-
lutions per minute, made a soothing.
drumming lullaby, and scon the missus
and the six white hopes were stretched
on the Peep O Day’'s shady after-deck,
sound asleep, while I, steering to east-
ward, alternated pipe and cigar, Once
Charlie rolled off the hatch—a fall of
a foot—and crawied back onto It
wwithout opening his eyes. Again Mar-
jorle threw her arm aroundJin her
sleep and struck Harry, the baby, In
the mouth. Harry opened his eves and
looked around suspiciously, took a

ONEDOSE WILL MAKE

YOU FORGET

That You Ever Had Stomach
Troubie or Gzll Stones.
MAYA'S WONDERFUL STOMACH

around the
) Heart, Sour Stomach.
a Distress After Eatin

Geo. H. Mayr, Mfg. Chemint,
L 154-156 Whiting St Chicage, ITL
For sale In Pensacola by The Crystal
Pharmaey, Brent Bullding, V. F. Balkcom
Drug Company, 17 S Palafox street, and
druggists everywhere.,

long reassuring breath and went back
to sleep. I

I suppose I could have come on
through to the Narrows while they
slept, but £t was too fine to swallow
al one gulp, so at 12:30, seeing a new
wharf in on the mainland side, I woke

up all hands and made a landing to
cook dinner.

After dinner we went ashore. Tt s
a development scheme, hailing from
Chicago, and just starting, They have
thirteen thousand acres of land, elght
miles of Santa Rosa Sound front and
several miles of Pensacola Bay front.
If they'll just stick to the truth it will
be a grand scheme, but following the !
general plan, theyv'll probably pretend
that the trout are tame and come up
to the house eVvery night, llke cows:
that figs and scuppernongs grow with-
out planting and cultivating, and that
each superficial foot of land has two
cubic feet of gold under It

After leaving my name for a sub-
division plat when ready, we pulled
out, at 2:30. A good southwest breeze |
was blowing and the sound got a little
lumpy. and the Missus (she's hard to
suit) got & little seasick. We en-
deavored to convince her that it was
her imagination, and failed.

We saw lots of craft during the day.
I snapped a Choctawhatchie clipper
that was walting for a change of wind |
and tide. The yacht, "Rose,” passea
us bound for the Narrows, She's one
of those “eight knot"” boats, but If
we hadn't been anchored, 1 doubt
whether she would have passed us
Tater we met +two more clippers,
bomnd for “town,” and I snapped ome
of themm. Then a raeged, weather-
heatan, clipper suddenly showsed up
close aboard over our quarter, laying|
the same course as the Peep O Da.y.!
end dogged if she didn't pass us. 1!}
stand ready to testify that she's an |
“eight-knot” boat. We met the malil- |
beat, “Swan” and the steam packst.
“Capt. Fritz.” 1

We entered the Narrows at 4:15 p. |
m. Reports varv as to the distance/
from Pensacola to the Narrows, from
thirty to fifty mlles. There {5 an
cld-time belief that the distance is not
always the same, that it depends on
whether the wind is fair or foul. But
row I know exactly what the dism.m:eJ
ie. Throwing off the decimal-naught-
six and the tides which might make It
a little more or less, it is thirty-three
snd six-tenths milea, for the Peep O’
Day made it in five and six-tenths |
hours, net.

I, for one., however, will not scoff
at that old-time bellef. 1 made it last
summer, when the Peep ¥ Day was an
suxiliary, In feur hours, under =sall
only, coming up, and thirty-six hours
roing baek. I would have sworn after |
that trip that the distance was two |
nundred miles.

I will never forget those thirty-six,
hourse. Dick was sick and crying for
hiz mother. It was biowing a westerly |
gale up the soynd. The Peep O Day |
woe the only craft in sight. I won- |
dered Iif I was not in the Bay of
Biscay—I got so lonesome. Ii cured
me, and I bid fare-ve-well to canvas. |
squeaky blocks and mast-hoops that!
wouldn't lower-a=ay in a fifty mile
puff—no matter what you sald to 'em!

Now I make six milles per ha:n.u-.I
sure. '

Six miles is 2 nlce handy figure. Tt!
is a mile every ten minutes. When |
we‘ve run twenty minutes, and one |
of the children say: “Papa, how far|
have we gone?" I can answer right
off, “Two miles, my dear.” If we were
a twenty-five mile speed boat, It would
be an awkward question and take a |
lot of figurin'.

The sea continued to bulld np and
‘the Missus’ discontent grew on her. |
She doesn’t ke yachting, and trmly|
came, I think, because I told her after |
our trip last year that “Next time I'm]
going to take along enough women to |
wash thes dishes” But for a while |
3 esterday she didn't have any pangs of
jealousy that were noticeable.

I tled up at the first wharf (Ward's) |
Inside the Narrows and persuaded the !
Missus to go up toe the house, where |
they've treated her 80 nicetly |
that I can't get her to come back, It
i now ten o'clock (excuse me, it's
four bells) of the day after, and the |
deck {s littered with last night's sup- |
per dishes and this morning’s break- |
fast dishes. I have just sent word
that three months of this will make |
it a plain case of desertion. |

The children fished and fished, and |
caught nothing but  chopers, and ln.atl
night just as 1 had about despaired of
fish for breakfast, Mr. Ward came |
down to the boat, borrowed my cast- |
net., and In hzalf-a-dozen thrwwsi
brought in at least twenty-five beauti- |
ful, big maullet, from ten to fifteen
inches long. We eat all we could for|
breakfast and my Yankee sounl squlrms |
within me whenever my eyes rest
upon the big pile of nicely browned |
mullet that must go to waste. |

The bahy just threw a spoon over- |
roard. ' He likes to see the splash!''
Dorothy says we ought to fence in|
the afterdeck with chicken wire. Fancy !
chicken wire around the classic stern
of the Peep O Day. Never!

The day wae unsatisfactory only be- |
cause the second day always is. We/
wear our yokes untll we get so we are |
uncomfortable without them. That is, |
the way # is with most folks. Per- |
sonally I go along carrying my yoke |
docHely enough by making believe that |
I am carrying a javelin instead, and|
pretending that the tasks of tomorrow |
are merely another height to storm. |

Well, T'll shave and put on 2 clean!
shirt and go up and make peace with|
the Missus. These dirty dishes are
getting on my nerve.

(To Be Continued.)
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PRICE FIVE CENTS.

Here is the Refrigerator that
You Have Read About

in the Magazines

Don’t drink water with ice in it!
e Here is cold water that’s ufeq

The Automatic Refrigerator has a wonderful “built in*

Automatic

Re

of wall be-

frigerator

Keeps food tasting fresh and natural

Constant circulation of dry, pure air prevent odors
mixing. Generous shelf room; adjustable, rustless wire

shelves.

the Automatic; keeps out heat, keeps in cold.
Sizes, styles and prices to suit all, from

$21 to $75

bill in half.

Drain can’t clog the eight honest-built walls of

Cut 1ce

$3 Cash
$1 a Week

The Eagle Refrigerator
(Solid Oak)

One of the best Refrigerators made.
Has center flue, cold air circulation.
All models have brass hardware, Ro-
man gold finish, removable drain pipes
for easy cleaning, self-retaining casters,
etc. We have more than 63 different
styles. Price from $8.50 to $75.00.
This one carries 150 pounds of ice.

Price $29

$3.00 Cash, $1.00 a Week. "

Porech Rockers

Handsome Porch Rockers that are
thoroughly comfortable; double cane
seat and back, wide arm with iron
braces underneath to prevent arm from
splitting or coming loose; strong post.
Rocker 1s extra large and roomy. Comes

in all colors.

$5 to 88

$1.00 Cash, $1.00 a Week.

The Eac Refrigerator

(Solid Oak)

Enamel lining, the outside cases be-
ing of genuine solid oak, not imitation,
as in lots of other lines. The insula-
tion is of charcoal sheathing, with dead-
air space between the walls, and gives
great economy in the matter of ice con-
sumption. This one carries 50 pounds

of ice.
Price $14

$2.00 Cash, $1.00 a Week.

LTI

Aerolux Porch Shades

They keep out the sun, but admit
the air. No investment you can make
will give such large return in comfort.
They come in variety of beautiful
weather-proof colors. The only shades
with patent reinforcement and adjusta-
ble guys for hold ing shades taut when
lowered, which prevents whipping in
the wind.

4x71-2 ......82.50| 8x71-2 ......$4.50
6x71-2 ......$3.50|10x71-2 ......$5.75
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